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	1. Chapter 1

I am re-writing the HTTYD fanfics, my firend wants a character in so, Ariella is joining the Haddock family. Hope you enjoy it.

Summary : This is Berk. It's twelve days north of hopeless, and a few degrees South of freezing to death. Home to Hiccup and Ingrid, Twins of Stock the Vast. They take a chance of capturing two Nightfuries to prove they are Vikings. But, their lives take a turn towards a new path, how will theif father and older sister react to their new life choice.

Chapter 1 – Hiccup Twins

Ingrid POV

My brother and I sat sat up in our shared room. We were silent listening to the roars outside.

" Nadder. " Hiccup said

"A gronkle, oh a Zippleback!" I smiled, a nearby dragon roared. I ducked under my covers.

"Monstrous Nightmare." Hiccup muttered. We are the youngest Children of Stock the Vast, chief of Berk. Trouble was, we were Hiccup's, Runts of the family as it were. We were noticeably different from the other Vikings in the village, but we were the youngest to have dragon wounds. Hiccup has a small scar on his chin, I have one above my right eye. I heard villagers talking about it, and Our older sister, Ariella Freya Haddock. Stories go, we were attack when we little, 1 year of age they say, the same dragon took our mother. "Are you okay?" Hiccup asked, I nodded. I wasn't to keen on dragons, but to be considered a Viking, you have to kill a dragon. The front door opened and closed. I rushed to the window.

"Dad and Ariella are gone." I said, Watching them rush into a chaoic crowd of yelling Vikings.

"Are you sure you want to help me?" Hiccup asked

"Of cause, One of us may as well be accepted." I smiled. Hiccup wanted nothing more than have dad accept him as a Viking. I swore to myself to help him, in anyway I could. We snuck down stairs, Hiccup opened the door just as a dragon swoops directly toward it, blasting fire in our direction. We slammed the door as the fire shoots through the slats of wood, illuminating our dark main room. Hiccup took my hand, I looked at him.

"Don't let go." He smiled, he re- opens the sizzling door, as leaps off of the front porch. We weave through the erupting mayhem as dragons swarmed above our village, invisible in the lack of sun light. It was so early in the morning. Dragons swarmed into our sight, setting rooftops alight and hauling off sheep. Viking men and women pour out into the streets, axes in hand. Hiccup pulled us from the line of sight of dragons and we darted through alleys, staying under eaves, making our way through the battle.

"Hiccup!" I cried, my hand slipping from his, the heat of the fires was somewhat overwhelming. Hiccup stopped and took a better hold of my hand. He was always their to look out for me, I was more of a Hiccup then Hiccup, but I had realised that father hand accepted me more as a Hiccup then Hiccup. He may not be like a Viking, But I trusted him more than anyone else in the village. Suddenly a Viking ran in front of us.

"Aaaggghhhh!" He roared, I hid behind Hiccup, then Viking then smiled "Mornin'" He grinned, before rushing off.

"Come on" Hiccup smiled, I nodded and we continued our way, rushing past gigantic men and women. Hoark the Haggare, Burnthair the Broad...Phlegma the Fierce...some of the many Vikings that...Graced our little village, That was something we lacked- grace. We rushed passed a Viking, picking his ear. Then Hiccup and I were yanked from the path of a strafing dragon and holds aloft to the crowd.

"Hiccup!?Ingrid!?" He asked, he looked accusingly at the crowd "What are they doing out again?" He looks at hiccup "What are you doing out?! Get inside!" He set up down and turns to the sky, searching. We ran for cover as an explosion nearby causing everyone to duck, Apart from our dad. Ariella walked up beside him. She shared his flaming rednhair with soft green eyes, She also had his demeanor and Vikingness.

"What have we got?" Dad asked

"Gronkles. Nadders. Zipplebacks." Ariella went through a list. "Oh, and Hoark saw a Monstrous Nightmare"

"Any Night Furies?" Dad looked at her

"None so far" Ariella told him

"Good." Soick nodded, relieved.

I watched as massive flaming braziers are raised on poles, lighting up the night sky... and revealing swirling dragons of all types. With me in tow, Hiccup lead me across the open plaza andinto an open building with a tall chimney. We go behind a counter, where Gobber, a peg-legged, one-armed hulk of a Blacksmith .

"Ah! Nice of you to join the party! On, you too Ingrid?" The blacksmith grinned

"Good morning Ginger!" I smiled

"I thought you had been carried off." Hiccup put on a leather apron and starts to put away the Vikings scattered appendages. I got out some weapons and placed them on the counter for Vikings to grab.

"Who me? Nah, come on! I am way too muscular for their taste. They wouldn't know what to do with all this." Hiccup strikes a bodybuilder pose. I laughed, Hiccup tried. I took a seat, I didn't know how to work in this place. I didn't know anything, but every little detail from the book of dragons.

" They need toothpicks, don't they?" Ginger smirked. Hiccup got to work, transferring bent and chipped weapons to the forge as Vikings crowd the counter for replacements. Hiccup had been working here since he was smaller.

"We move to the lower defences. We'll counter-attack with catapults" I heard dad say to his men. Armed men rush past, flanking others who carry sheep to safety. dad follows up the rear as, overhead, a dragon strafes the rooftops with Napalm-like response, the fire brigade charges through the plaza five teens, tugging a large wooden cask on wheels. From it, they fill buckets of water to douse the flame. Hiccup leans out of the stall to watch her. They are the other teens in the village, Fishlegs, Snotlout. The twins Ruffnut and Tuffnut. Than Astrid, Hiccup has a major crush on her. As I had on Fishlegs, But no one knew that... Hiccup tried to join them as they pass, but he was hooked by Gobber and hoisted back inside.

"Ah, come on. Let me out, please. I need to make my mark." Hiccup complained

"Oh, you've made plenty of marks. All in the wrong places." Gobber said

"Please, two minutes. I'll kill dragon. My life will get infinitely better. I might even get a date." Hiccup tried to reason with the blacksmith

"You can't lift a hammer. You can't swing an axe..." Gobber grabs a bola "... you can't even throw one of these." Suddenly a Viking runs by and nabs it out of Gobber's hand, hurling it at a dive-bombing Gronkle. The bola binds its legs, sending it into a heavy crash.I winced, poor Gronkle.

"Okay fine, but..." He rushes to the back corner of the stall and presents a bizarre, wheel barrow-like contraption. It was great! Hiccup was a great inventor! "... this will throw it for me." Hiccup opens the hinged lid of the device. An arm springs up, equipped with twin bows. They prematurely launch a bola, narrowly missing Gobber... and taking out a Viking at the counter.

"See, now this right here is what I'm talking about." Gobber said

"Mild calibration issue." Hiccup Said

"Hiccup. If you ever want to get out there to fight dragons, you need to stop all..." Gobber gestures in Hiccup's general direction "... this." I frowned, what was that meant to mean?

"But... you just pointed to all of me." Hiccup said

"Yes! That's it! Stop being all of you." Gobber told him

"Ohhh..." Hiccup said

"Ohhhhh, yes." Gobber mimicked the teen, I rolled my eyes.

"You, sir, are playing a dangerous game. Keeping this much,raw..Vikingness contained. There will be consequences!" Hiccup told him, Gobber tossed him a sword.

"I'll take my chances. Sword. Sharpen. Now." Hiccup takes it begrudgingly and lobs it onto the grinding wheel. He stews... fantasizing. I watched him, Hiccup was diferent from everyother Viking, they just didn't accept his difference.

"They found the sheep!" Stoick growled, I got up and rushed over to the counter and looked out. "Concentrate fire over the lower bank! Fire!" the catapult operator roared. Boulders are catapulted at the corralling Nadders... Just as a huge red dragon whips past, spraying the base of the catapult with sticky fire. I watched with wide eyes as it approached our father. "Reload! I'll take care of this" He said. He takes on the Nightmare, face to hammer. Suddenly, a loud ballistic sound streaks overhead. The catapult crew ducks. Hiccup looks up from his work, reacting to the same sound. I smiled, the rares and most cunning of all dragon known…

" Night Fury! Get down!" Vikings everywhere take shelter. The moaning sound builds. The Monstrous Nightmare suddenly stops fighting and takes flight. Stoick looks skyward, then jumps. The Catapult explodes as the invisable dragon... sending dad and the crew leaping for their lives. The strange thing was this dragon never steals food, never shows itself, and... The sound recedes, leaving the crippled catapult in flames...never misses. No one has ever killed a Night Fury, we don't even know what one looks like. Hiccup wants to be the first, Gobber trades his hammer for an axe

" Man the fort, Hiccup, they need me out there!" Gobber pauses, then turns with a threatening glare at us. "Stay. Put. There. You know what I mean." Gobber charges into the fray, hollering. Hiccup was standing as a smirk crosses his face. I smiled with a shake of my head' knowing what he was planning.

Hiccup POV

Ingird followed as I pushed my wheeled contraption through a wall of clustered Vikings. We weaved through the ongoing mayhem, as fast as we could go.

"Hiccup, where are you going?"

"Come back here!"

"I know. Be right back!" I called back, we reached a cliff overlooking the smoking catapult and drop the handles to the ground. I cranks several levers, unfolding and then cocking the bowed arms of my contraption. He drops a bola onto a chamber and then pivots the weapon on a gimbal head toward the dark sky. I listened, with my eye pressed to the scope, hand poised on the trigger. We heared the Night Fury approaching... Ingrid looked up at the sky as I turned and took aim to the defense tower. It closes in for the final strike, completely camouflaged in the night "Come on. Give me something to shoot at, give me something to shoot at." Hiccup muttered to himself. The tower topples. The blast of fire illuminates the dragon for a split second, Ingrid gasped, as there were two dragons. I pulled the trigger! The flexed arms snap forward, springing the weapon off the ground. The bola disappears into the sky, followed by a whack and a screech. "Oh I hit it! Yes, I hit it! Did anybody see that?" I laughed, but my victory was short-lived. A Monstrous Nightmare appears, slithering up over the lip of the cliff. "Except for you." I gasped, Ingrid grabbed my arm.

We ran from the dragon yelling, no matter where we turned the nightmare followed. Ingrid was petrified, We dodge a near fatal blast. The Nightmare's sticky, Napalm-like fire splashes up onto buildings, setting them alight. We ducked behind the last standing brazier - the only shelter available. The Nightmare blasts it, spraying fire all around us. I peered around the smoldering post. No sign of the Nightmare, I sigh. Ingrid tapped me, I turned back to find it leering at him, blocking our escape. It takes a deep breath. We are finished, I hugged Ingrid and she hugged back tightly. Suddenly, dad leaps between us , tackling the Nightmare to the ground. They tumble and wrestle, resuming their earlier fight. The Nightmare tries to toast him, but only coughs up smoke.

"You're all out" He smashes the Nightmare repeatedly in the face, driving it away. It takes to the air and disappears. Winded, dad turns to us.

The burnt brazier pole collapses, sending the massive iron basket crashing. It bounces down the hill, destroying as it goes and scattering the Vikings who were holding down the netted Nadders. The freed dragons escape... with several sheep in tow.

"Sorry, dad." I said. The escaped Nadders fly past with sheep in their clutches. The raid is over. The dragons have clearly won. The murmuring crowd eyes Stoick, awaiting his response

"Okay, but I hit a Night Fury." dad grabbed me by the back scruff of my collar and hauls me away, fuming with embarrassment "It's not like the last few times, Dad. I mean I really actually hit it. You guys were busy and I had a very clear shot. It went down, just off Raven Point. Let's get a search party out there, before it" I tried to explain

"STOP! Just...stop." He releases me, Ingrid rushed to my side. Everyone goes silent, staring expectantly. "Every time you step outside, disaster follows. Can you not see that I have bigger problems? Winter's almost here and I have an entire village to feed!" I looks around. All eyes are upon him.

"Between you and me, the village could do with a little less feeding, don't ya think?" I muttered. A few rotund Vikings stir self-consciously.

"This isn't a joke, Hiccup!" dad sighed exasperated. "Why can't you follow the simplest orders?"

"I can't stop myself. I see a dragon and I have to just... kill it, you know? It's who I am, Dad." I told him

"You are many things, Hiccup. But a dragon killer is not one of them." I look around to see many nods of agreement." You almost had Ingrid killed today, didn't you think of that?" I looked down. "Get back to the house." dad looked at Gobber "Make sure he gets there. I have his mess to clean up." Dad turns to Ingrid, as Gobber beagn to walk me through the walk of shame. We passed the teen fire brigade as they snicker.

"Quite the performance." Tuffnut laughed

"I've never seen anyone mess up that badly. That helped!" Snotlout grinned

"Thank you, thank you. I was trying, so..." I sighed, I avoid Astrid's glare and heads up toward a large house.

"Hiccup!" I heard Ingrid call, I turned, everyone look surprised. "Wait for me!" She ran after me, she almost trip, but I caught her arm. Holding her steady, She smiled at me. We headed to the house standing prominently on the hill above the others.

"I really did hit one." I told told Gobber

"Sure, Hiccup." Gobber nodded

"He never listens."

"Well, it runs in the family."

"And when he does, it's always with this... disappointed scowl. Like someone skimped on the meat in his sandwich." I began to mimic our father "Excuse me, barmaid. I'm afraid you brought me the wrong offspring. I ordered an extra-large boy with beefy arms. Extra guts and glory on the side. This here. This is a talking fish bone." Ingrid looked down, I squeezed her hand.

"You're thinking about this all wrong. It's not so much what you look like. It's what's inside that he can't stand." Gobber told me

"Thank you, for summing that up." I sighed, feeling worse. We reach the doorway.

"Look, the point is, stop trying so hard to be something you're not." Gobber said, I sign heavily.

"I just want to be one of you guys." Gobber eyes us sympathetically. We turn and goes through the front door. I lead Ingird through the house, hand in hand, and straight out the back door. We rushed off to Raven's point.


	2. Chapter 2

Summary : This is Berk. It's twelve days north of hopeless, and a few degrees South of freezing to death. Home to Hiccup and Ingrid, Twins of Stock the Vast. They take a chance of capturing two Nightfuries to prove they are Vikings. But, their lives take a turn towards a new path, how will their father and older sister react to their new life choice.

Baby mama Valkyrie – No, you don't have to read the other ones. They were basically just the script with Ingrid added in. This has more character devolpement.

I had to change Ariella's name Freya to Dagny. I have learnt a Viking would never name someone/something after a god/goddess.

Dagny is a name from two words on meaning day, the other meaning new.

Chapter 2 – Twins together

Ingrid POV

We had been searching most of the day now, Hiccup looked up from his notebook and peeks over a gorge, expectantly. But sees nothing and adds another _X _ to the page, then scratches his pencil over the whole map in frustration. He snaps the book closed and pockets it.

"Is that everywhere it could be?" I asked frowning at the sad look on his face.

"Uggh, the gods hate me. Some people lose their knife or their mug. No, ot me. I manage to lose an entire dragon!" Hiccup whacks a low-hanging branch. It snaps back at him, hitting him in the face. I gasped.

"Hiccup, something Crashed here!" I touched the tree; there was a long trench to go with it. "looks big enough to be a dragon.

"Let's see." We follow it to a downed, black dragon, its body and tail tangled in a bola. Beside it was another dragon, identical to the first, it looked hurt badly, but the first appeared to be dead. Hiccup approaches, beaming. "Oh wow. I did it. I did it. This fixes everything. Yes!" He strikes a victory pose, planting his foot on the fallen Night Fury. "I have brought down this mighty beast!" It suddenly shifts.

"Whao!" We back off, I hid behind Hiccup , both equally terrified. I looked at the second one, It look straight at me. Hiccup turns his blade on it. Rattled, Hiccup creeps along the length of the weak, wounded dragon, dagger poised to strike. As he reaches the head, Hiccup finds the Night Fury staring coldly at him. Hiccup tries to look away, but he's drawn back to its unnerving, unflinching stare. With the dragon safety tangled in the ropes, Hiccup jabs with his dagger, puffing himself up with false bravado.

"I'm going to kill you, Dragon. I'm gonna cut out your heart and take it to my father. I'm a Viking. I am a VIKING!" Hiccup raises the dagger, determined to prove his Viking- ness. The dragon's laboured breathing breaks Hiccup clenchs in concentration. I watched the other dragon, it looked straight at her, I felt something. Hiccup opened an eye, uncertainty leaking through. The dragon holds the stare. Something profound is exchanged. Finally, the Night Fury closes its eye and lowers its head, resigned to its fate. Hiccup tries to go through with it, holding the dagger aloft... fighting himself... until finally lowering it with a frustrated sigh.I turned and looked at hime.

"Hiccup?" I asked, uncertain if he was okay. This is what he wanted, right? Hiccup looked over the dragons chaffed rope wounds. "I did this…Let's go…" We turn to leave, but he pauses. And glances back at the dragon, chest heaving. Hiccup grumbles. He checks over his shoulder to ensure that no one is watching... then hurries back to cut the ropes.

"Let me help!" I smiled, drawing my own small knife and began to cut the other nightfury free. The Night Fury's eye shoots open. With the dragons watching our every move, we hurriedly saws through the bola ropes. As the last rope falls free, the Night Fury suddenly pounces. In a blur, the dragon is upon him, pinning Hiccup down, grazing his neck. The other one, just stands and looks at me. I back off, unsure whether it planned to kill us or, what. Looking like it's about to kill him, Hiccup freezes. The dragon's breath ruffles his hair. Hiccup opens his eyes to find the Night Fury's wolf-like stare boring into him. The exchange is intense, profound. The dragon draws a deep breath, as though it's about to torch him, then lets out an ear-piercing scream instead. I covered my ears, It turns and takes flight, flapping violently through the canopy of trees. It bashes against a nearby mountain side, recovers, and drops out of view some distance other on galloped after it on its paws, I noticed it's wing looked odd, I frowned.I looked at my twin, Hiccup struggles to his feet, staggers a few steps, collapses to his knees, and faints.

We enter our house to see our dad seated on a thick slice of tree-trunk. He was slouched over the fire-pit, stirring the coals with his axe. Embers waft around his beard. We decided to try and sneak past, up the stairs to our room. Dad seems none the wiser, but…

"Hiccup." He said, We froze, I continued to the next step up as Hiccup turn to dad.

"Dad. Uh..." Hiccup mutters, dad stands, takes a deep breath.

"I have to talk to you son."

"I have to talk to you dad." They spoke at the same time. "I've decided I don't want to I think it's time you learn fight dragons. to fight dragons." their voices became a mingled mess" I sat watching them, Ariella sat next to me a smiled. "What? What?"

"You go first." Dad said

"No, you go first." Hiccup insisted

"Alright. You get your wish. Dragon training. You start in the morning." Dad said, I gulped and looked at Hiccup who looked flustered

"Oh man, I should've gone first. Uh, 'cause I was thinking, you know we have a surplus of dragon-fighting Vikings, but do we have enough bread-making Vikings, or small home repair Vikings." Hiccup asked

"You'll need this." Dad hands Hiccup his own axe. Hiccup avoids taking it.

"I don't want to fight dragons." Hiccup told him

"Come on. Yes, you do." Stoick smiled,

"Hiccup has changed his tune." Ariella muttered

"we're are Hiccup's we don't do well in fighting." I stated simply

"Rephrase. Dad I can't kill dragons."

"But you will kill dragons."

"No, I'm really very extra sure that I won't."

"It's time Hiccup."

"Can you not hear me?"

"This is serious son!" Dad forces the axe into Hiccup's hands. Its weight drags him down. He looks up to see dad under-lit with firelight. "When you carry this axe... carry all of us with you. Which means you walk like us. You talk like us. You think like us. No more of..." gesturing non-specifically at Hiccup "... this."

"You just gestured to all of me."

Deal?"

"This conversation is feeling very one-sided."

"DEAL?!" Hiccup glances at the axe in his hands. It's a no-win argument.

"Deal." Hiccup gave up

"ME too! I spoke out. Dad looked at me, he shook his head.

"You need to stay safe." He told me, I sighed. Dad grabbed his helmet and duffel bag... and heads for the door. "Good. Train hard. I'll be back. Probably."

" And I'll be here. Maybe." Dad heads out the door, leaving Hiccup holding the axe. Hiccup and I sat in our room, Ariella knocked on the door.

"Ariella?" I asked, She smiled and came and sat on my bed.

"Are you two okay?" She looked at us.

"Why do you ask?" Hiccup sighed

"Just this morning you two were chased by a Monsterous Nightmare." Ariella said, Hiccup turned on his side, his back to her.

"And no, dad has basically forced him into training." I said

"I thought you wanted to kill dragons." Ariella asked

"Not anymore." Hiccup mutterd, Ariella frown and got up.

"Goodnight." She said and left us.

"Night Hiccup." I looked over at him

"Night." He answered.

Hiccup POV

Before the sun had even risen, I woke Ingrid, and we set out. Ingrid happily followed

"Isn't this exciting?" She smiled, "We must be the one vikings to ever see a Nightfury in day!"

"Yeah, but what was yesterday about, the second one didn't fly after it…" I muttered

"I think it must have landed on her wing, it looked different to the other one's wing." Ingrid said, I nodded.

There was a scale on the ground, Ingrid bent down to pick it up, suddenly something jumped up. We backed off, once it went, they looked down to see the Night Fury trying to get out.

"Wow…" Ingrid gasped in amazement. We jumped on to a closer plateform of earth and knelt down, I pulled out my note book and began to draw. I finished and looked at the dragon, I rubbed a bit off, then dropped my pencil and it rolled down, The night fury looked up, the second join joined it's side and looked too, we froze, but the Nightfuries did nothing, it just watched us. Ingrid and I looked at each other. She smiled brightly, almost as if she understand something I didn't.

Gobber raises a massive iron gate at the entrance of a vast stone arena, Ariella was with him, she was helping him train the new recruits. "Welcome to dragon training!" he said. The recruits file through the gate, and out onto the arena floor. They took it in like gladiators entering the colosseum. The walls are covered in scorched silhouettes of blasted Vikings. It's a grim place, they didn't even notice I was behind them. "No turning back." Astrid said

"I hope I get some serious burns." Tuffnut smiled

""I'm hoping for some mauling, like on my shoulder or lower back." Ruffnut grinned

"Yeah, it's only fun if you get a scar out of it." Astrid nodded

"Yeah, no kidding, right? Pain. Love it." The recruits finally turned to see me behind them. They all groaned, annoyed. Ingrid watched from outside, she watched me worried.

"Oh great. Who let him in?"

"Let's get started! The recruit who does best will win the honour of killing his first dragon in front of the entire village." Ariella called out, she looked at Gobber, who nodded.

"Hiccup already killed a Night Fury, so does that disqualify him or...?" Snotlout asked. The recruits laughed and begantalking amongst themselves.

"Can I transfer to the class with the cool Vikings?" Tuffnut laughed. Gobber throws a supportive arm around me and ushers me along.

"Don't worry. You're small and you're weak. That'll make you less of a target. They'll see you as sick or insane and go after the more Viking-like teens instead." Gobber pushes me in line with the others and continues on toward five massive reinforced doors. I don't know if he meant those words to be a comfort, Terrible roars and bellows issue from within.

"Behind these doors are just a few of the many species you will learn to fight." Fishlegs bounces and giggles with excitement, barely able to contain himself. "The Deadly Nadder."

"Speed eight. Armor sixteen." Fishlegs mutter, Ingrid glanced at each door.

"The Hideous Zippleback."

"Plus eleven stealth. Times two."

"The Monstrous Nightmare."

"Firepower fifteen."

"The Terrible Terror"

"Attack eight. Venom twelve"

"CAN YOU STOP THAT?!" Gobber growled and sighed " And...the Gronckle"

"Jaw strength, eight." Fishlegs whispered to me, Gobber pulls a lever, raising the cross beam on the last of the doors.

"Whoa, wait! Aren't you gonna teach us first!?"mSnotlout asked

"I believe in learning on the job." BAM! A Gronckle thunders out of its cave, charging into the ring like an irate rhino. We scramble in every direction. Except for Ruffnut and Tuffnut who rush toward it, like pumped-up rodeo clowns. "

Today is about survival. If you get blasted, you're dead. Quick, what's the first thing you're going to need? " Ariella called

"A doctor?" I muttered

"Plus five speed." Fishlegs asked

"A shield!" Astrid said

"Shields. Go." Gobber told them. We all scrambled for shields, finding them scattered around the ring. "Your most important piece of equipment is your shield. If you must make a choice between a sword or a shield, take the shield." I struggle to lift mine, Gobber helped and pushes me forward with a friendly smile. Ruff and Tuff stand amidst a dozen shields. But only one has a skull painted on it. They both grab it.

"Get your hands off my shield." Tuff growls

"There are like a million shields." Ruff growled back

"Take that one, it has a flower on it. Girls like flowers." Tuff says, Ruffnut used the shield to bash Tuffnut's in the face. He lets it go.

";Ooops, now this one has blood on it." She holds it out to him. The Gronckle takes aim at the distracted twins. Blam! The shield is blasted out of both of their hands. Tuff and Ruff spin like tops and go down.

" Tuffnut, Ruffnut, you're out!" Ariella tells them, she walked around the edge, watching the us.

"What?!" The twins say confused and dazed. The Gronckle scoops up a pile of rocks and swallows them back. The teens gather on the far side of the ring. "Those shields are good for another thing. Noise. Make lots of it to throw off a dragon's aim." We all scoop up a weapon and begin hammering on our shields. The Gronckle shakes its head at the clatter.

"All dragons have a limited number of shots. How many does a Gronckle have?" Gobber asked

"Five!" Snotlout shouted

"No, six." Fishlegs corrects him.

"Correct, six. That's one for each of you!" Gobber said

"I really don't think my parents would.." Fishlegs began, BAM! Fishlegs had his shield blasted away.

"Fishlegs, out." Ariella said. Gobber spots me hiding from the Gronckle's molten slugs.

"Hiccup, get in there!" He yelled, I went to run out, but it flew close and I back off again. Astrid was bouncing on her heels, ready to dodge a blast. Snotlout appears, trying to hit on her.

"So anyway I'm moving into my parents basement. You should come by sometime to work out. You look like you work out." Snotlout said, Astrid cartwheels out of the way, allowing a shot to shoot past her and hit Snotlout's shield. He's blasted onto his back.

"Snotlout! You're done!" Ariella called, smirking. Astrid rolls to a stop beside me, I stood awkwardly, trying to look cool.

"So, I guess it's just you and me, huh?" I said

"No. Just you." Astrid rolls away. A split-second later a lava slug knocks my shield clear off of my arm. I was exposed.

"One shot left!" Gobber calls. I panic and chase after my shield as it rolls across the ring. The sudden movement sends the Gronckle chasing after me, leaving Astrid in the clear.

"HICCUP!" Ingrid yelledgripping the bars watching as it closed up on me.. The Gronckle drives straight toward me, pinning me against the wall. It opens its mouth and cocks its tail, ready to fire point-blank. Ariella smashes a shield into the side of it's head, knocking its aim off course. Gobber lunges in and hooks the Gronckle's mouth .

"And that's six!" Gobber wrestles the irate Gronckle back into his pen. "Go back to bed, ya overgrown sausage! You'll get another chance, don't you worry." Gobberlocks the dorr, he turns to me, helping me up. "Remember... a dragon will always…always go for the kill." Ingrid rushes down tome side , looking relieved. I look overhead to see a steaming pit in the solid stone wall , my mind working over time.


	3. Chapter 3

Chapter 3 – Book of Dragons

Ingrid POV

I was pouring Hiccup some milk, he was worn out and slowly falling asleep.

So...why didn't you?" Hiccup muttered with a sigh

"Why the night furies didn't try and kill us?" I asked placing it by him. He nodded.

"I'm so confused right now." He sighed

"You're not the only one." I agreed "We have to learn more about it first, before we even think about going near it." Hiccup nodded.

Later that night, We left our house, to find a storm brewing. I shivered, Hiccup took my hand and we ran up to the great hall, we were soaked when we reached the doors. We laughed and Hiccup pushed open the door and we both entered

"She's right, you have to be tough on yourselves." Gobber said, all eyes turned to us. Gobber glares at Hiccup. "Where did Hiccup go wrong?" Hiccup and I looked at each other. We got our food and went and sat on another table.

"He showed up"

"He didn't get eaten."

"He's never where he should be." Astrid said

"Thank you, Astrid." Gobber stands. "You need to live and breathe this stuff." Gobber places a giant book in the center of the table. "The dragon manual. Everything we know about every dragon we know of." A rumble of thunder shakes the hall, I jump and cuddle into Hiccup, I hate thunder storms. No offence pours down outside. "No attacks tonight. Study up." Gobber exits into the storm, leaving the teens staring at the book

"Wait, you mean read?" Tuffnut gasped

"While we're still alive?" Ruffnut was just as horrified

"Why read words when you can just kill the stuff the words tell you stuff about?" Snotlout growled

"Oh! I've read it like, seven times. There's this water dragon that sprays boiling water at your face. And there's this other one that buries itself for like a week..." The teens stare as Fishlegs goes on too long, I just smiled. I wasn't the only one who knew it off by heart.

"Yeah, that sounds great. There was a chance I was going to read that..." Tuffnut began

"...but now..." Ruffnut muttered, Snotlout gets up to go.

You guys read, I'll go kill stuff." The others follow, with Fishlegs in tow.

" Oh and there's this other one that has these spines that look like trees..." Fishlegs continues going on about the dragons . Astrid is the last to go.

So I guess we'll share—" Hiccup began

"Read it." She pushes it toward him and leaves

"All mine then. Wow, so okay. I'll see you—" Slam. "Tomorrow." Hiccup sighed. I looked at him sadly.

"We can read it together!" I smiled, Hiccup smiled and nodded.

"Great idea!" He said

Hiccup POV

Later that night, Ingrid and I sat next to each other, as I open the massive book. Thunder booms outside, Ingrid trying to ignore it the best she could.. The hall is vacant and dark, but for the few candles I had pulled together. I pour through page after page of strange and frightening dragons.

"Dragon classifications. Strike class. Fear class. Mystery class." I turn the page. "Thunderdrum. This reclusive dragon inhabits sea caves and dark tide pools. When startled, the Thunderdrum produces a concussive sound that can kill a man at close range. Extremely dangerous, kill on sight on sight."

We looked at a lurid illustration of decapitated Vikings. Another page, another dragon.

"Timberjack. This gigantic creature has razor sharp wings that can slice through full grown trees...extremely dangerous. Kill on sight." Ingrid read, The illustrations seem to take on a life of their own, shifting and squirming in the candlelight.

"Scauldron. Sprays scalding water at its victim. Extremely dangerous." The storm outside rages against the shuttered windows. I was startled, but continue. "Changewing. Even newly hatched dragons can spray acid. Kill on sight." I begin flipping through the pages. A blur of dragons... "Gronckle. Zippleback. The Skrill. Bone Knapper. Whispering Death. Burns its victims. Buries its victims. Chokes its victims. its victims inside-out. Extremely dangerous. Extremely dangerous. Kill on sight. Kill on sight. Kill on sight..." I read, suddenly they finally lands upon the page they've been looking for.

"Night Fury." Ingrid read, It's blank - no image, save for a few, sparse details. "Speed unknown. Size unknown. The unholy offspring of lightning and death itself. Never engage this dragon. Your only chance, hide and pray it does not find you." I pull my sketchbook out of my vest and opens it to on drawing of the nightfury. I lay it over the book's blank page and consider it.

We went home, Ingrid lay down and curled up under her blankets.

"Hiccup?" She asked, I sat on my bed and looked over at her.

"Yes?" I asked

"Do you think we can study the Nightfuries? Maybe they are nice." She mumbled tiredly. I smiled and nod, She looks pleased and that and went to sleep. I lay on my back and looked up at the ceiling, could we study the nightfury up close?


	4. Chapter 4

Chapter 4 – Dragon friends

Ingrid POV

I stayed at home whilst Hiccup went to dragon training. I prayed to the gods to keep him safe. I was packing a small bag with lunch and some yak milk and a few fish. I swung it over my shoulder and left.

"Good morning Ingrid" Several Vikings greeted me.

"Good morning!" I smiled happily and went off to the place We had seen the nightfuries.

On my way there, I stopped. I noticed the second nightfury by a small pond trying to catch fish, I snuck out, but it heard me. It faced me growling.

"Sshh." I hushed it and opened my bag and held out a fish. It looked at it. "Here you go!" I smiled, it crept forward sniffing the fish, the took it and ate it. It sat down and looked at me as if waiting for more. I chuckled and got out another fish. "Will you let me look at your wing, if I gave you this?" I asked, It looked at it's wing. I gasped, it could understand me! The nightfury nodded, I threw it the fish and it was gulped down at once. I approached the wing, I got out a drawing Hiccup made of the wing of a Night fury, I noticed the problem. "You need to keep this wing resting…I have an idea!" I got a bandage from my bag. "This will keep it in place…do you trust me?" I asked it, I reached out my hand to it's nose. The dragon looked at me and pressed its nose into my hand, I smiled. "I'll make sure you'll be better in no time." I promised and began to bandage the wing in a position it would heal faster.

I soon finished with the wing, the nightfury was laying down, quite happy.

"so, are you a male?" I asked, it shook it's head. I giggled. "So, female, we need a name for you…" I thought about it "FRÍÐR?" I asked, The nightfury thought about it, then shook it head. "Selena?" I asked, it nodded. "Selena, I am Ingrid Valka Haddock, pleased to meet you!" I smiled, Selena made a gurling growl. I chuckled. "Let's go and see that other nightfury. I can see if I can help." Selena nodded and we walked together.

We stopped over looking a small scene, Hiccup just kicked his knife into the lake, . The dragon calmed and it approaches the fish, Hiccup was the first to notice that it's missing teeth.

"Huh. Toothless. I could've sworn you had..." A set of razor sharp teeth emerge from its gums to grab the fish. Toothless snatches and gnashes it up, swallowing it. "... teeth." The teeth retract again. Toothless presses closer with an expectant look. Hiccup retreats nervously. "Uh, no. No, I don't have any more." The Fury backs Hiccup against a rock, placing himself the same position as before. The dragon closes in over him, staring blankly. A tense moment passes... then Toothless regurgitates a chunk of fish onto Hiccup's lap. They exchange stares. Hiccup realizes what Toothless wants him to do. Hiccup crouches slowly and squeamishly picks it up. The dragon waits expectantly. Hiccup gags and gnaws off a bite of the slimy fish. He forces a smile. Toothless mimics him. Amazed, Hiccup sits up and tries to touch him. Toothless hissed and flaps off to a crash on the other side of the cove. He blasts the mossy ground to a red-hot temperature... and curls up on it like a giant dog. He turns to find Hiccup seated beside him. Toothless tolerates his persistent presence... until Hiccup tries to touch his damaged tail. Toothless snaps at him. Hiccup takes the hint and leaves. I laughed, Selena nudged me, then jumped down the rocks and over to the other one, and joined him, hanging upside down from a branch.

"You and the nightfury seemed friendly." I joined Hiccup.

"Ingrid! Where were you?" Hiccup asked worried

"With Selena." I smiled

"Selena?" He asked, I glanced over at the two nightfuries. "the one who has an injured wing…"

"I met her by a pond trying to fish. I had pack some, she let me help her wing. She is a very nice dragon. Not dangerous at all, at least, not to me anyway." Hiccup pulled a face. "What?"

" I still taste fish." Hiccup groaned, I laughed. "It's not funny!"

"I am surprised he even let you share the fish. Maybe it was a sign of friendship. " I suggested. She watched the dragons. . "Are you going to name him?

"Toothless." Hiccup answered, I nodded.

"fitting, a nightfury is the only dragon I know off that can do that with its teeth." I smiled

Hiccup POV

Twilight was soon upon us, Ingrid was trying to hang upside down from a tree, I was sketching a picture of Toothless. I was using a stick, Suddenly, Ingrid fell from her branch, Selena was soon beneath her, catching her. But Toothless came up behind me, watching carefully as I drew him.. Then Toothless walks off, I stopped and look up, Ingrid watched from Selena's back. A moment later, Toothless reappeared with an entire sapling, drawing lines in the sand. He rushes here and there, making haphazard lines in every direction. He looked at me every now and then. Finally, Toothless dropped the tree and inspects his work. He seemed pleased. I stood and take in the sprawling scribble, amazed by it. I accidentally step onto one of the lines, eliciting an instant growl from Toothless. I smiled, an idea formed, I stepped on it again. Toothless growls again. Realizing how sensitive he is, I step carefully between each line, turning round and round until I unwittingly bump into Toothless. Toothless snorts. Once again, we are face to face. I slowly extend my hand. Toothless hesitates. I turned my head away and close my eyes. After a minute, the soft touch of the scaled muzzle pressed against my palm. I opened my eyes and looked at him. Toothless looked back, then shook his head. In a flash, the dragon is gone, leaving me astounded.

Later that night, Ingrid and I had said bye to the dragons. We sat with Gobber and the recruits seated at the top of an abandoned catapult tower, toasting campfire food around a blazing bonfire

"...and with one twist he took my hand and swallowed it whole. And I saw the look on his face. I was delicious. He must have passed the word, because it wasn't a month before another one of them took my leg.

"Isn't it weird to think that your hand was inside a dragon. Like if your mind was still in control of it you could have killed the dragon from the inside by crushing his heart or something." Fishlegs said

"I swear I'm so angry right now. I'll avenge your beautiful hand and your beautiful foot. I'll chop off the legs of every dragon I fight, with my face." Snotlout said, He postures to Astrid. She rolls her eyes.

"Un-unh. It's the wings and the tails you really want. If it can't fly, it can't get away. A downed dragon is a dead dragon." Gobber said with a mouth full. Ingrid looked at me, I looked back. We both hid our faces from the others. "Alright. I'm off to bed. You should be too. Tomorrow we get into the big boys. Slowly but surely making our way up to the Monstrous Nightmare." He grinned. I took Ingrid's hand and lead her down, she followed, a little unsteady. I took her to the blacksmiths.

We enter a small room at the back of the stall. It's covered in drawings of weaponry and scale models. I light a candle and lay my sketchbook out on the desk, opening it to the drawing of Toothless. With a look of determination. I pick up a charcoal stick and re-draws the missing tail.

... a creaking leather bellows. The stone forge glows with every pump. Tongs pull intricate iron pieces from the coals. They're dropped onto the anvil, twisted, lightly hammered, and dunked in a barrel. The pieces are carried to my workbench and laid out in place on a one-to-one schematic. Ingrid places down some cloth she was working on…It's a sketch of amechanical fin.

The next morning, I was winded, straining under the weight of a full basket of Fish. He clicks the scale he found, Toothless approached us, sniffing.

"Hey Toothless. I brought breakfast. I hope you're hungry." I drop the basket and kicks it over. Fish spill out. "Okay, that's disgusting." Toothless approached, settling in to devour the feast. "Uh..we've got some salmon...some nice Icelandic cod... and a whole smoked eel."

Toothless muzzles fish aside looking, then he sees the eel. He growls weirdly. Ingrid picked up the eel and put it aside.

" No, no, no! It's okay. Yeah, we don't like eel much either." She chuckles, taking note in her book "I wonder if the other dragons like eel…" She mutters under her breath. Toothless focuses on the remainder. With the dragon distracted, I unwrap the prosthetic fin and opens it like a fan.

"Okay. That's it. That's it, just stick with good stuff. And don't you mind me. I'll just be back...here. Minding my own business." I cautiously approach the injured tail, but every time I gets near it, Toothless sweeps it away like a cat. "It's okay." I drop a knee on top of the tail. Toothless' head juts up, slows its chewing to a halt. " Okay...okay.." The dragon tenses, slowly spreading his wings. I strap the prosthetic fin in place. I cinches the straps. " There. Not too bad. It works." Toothless bolts! He snaps his massive wings and takes to the air, carrying me with him.

"Hiccup!" Ingrid called, watching in complete shock, but she help smirking.

"Woah! No! No! No!" I struggle to hold on to the tail. As the ground speeds away, Toothless immediately tips into an uncontrolled bank and dive. I looked at the folded fin rattling uselessly in opposition to its flared counterpart. Flap as he may, Toothless can't correct his trajectory. I swallow my fear and crawl toward the folded prosthetic. I reach it and pull it open. The flared, fan- like appendage catches the air, stabilizing the twist tail.

"It's working!" I cheered as Toothless arcs just short of the water and climbs... high into the air.

"Yes, Go Hiccup!" Ingrid laughed from the ground.

"Yes! Yes, we did it." I smiled, Toothless glances back at me, busily holding the tail open while trying to hold on. They're going to crash. Whoomp! I was suddenly thrown from the tail in the intense force of a turn. "AAAAAAGGGGHHHHH!" I crash into the water's surface and take a dive. I swum up and resurfaces, roughed up, but beaming. Toothless appears seconds later.

" Yeah!" I cheered, Ingrid was laughing at me, Selena roared happily.


	5. Chapter 5

Baby mama Valkyrie - you made me laugh, as usual. you got the main idea for this, i hope you continue enjoying this.

Chapter 5- the way of Dragons

Ingrid POV

"Today is about teamwork. Work together and you might survive." Ariella said. Gas seeps through the cracks of large double doors. It blasts open. A cloud of smoke engulfs the ring, swirling around the paired-up teens. Astrid with Ruffnut. Snotlout with Tuffnut. Fishlegs with Hiccup. I was watching, Hiccup and I planned to see Selena and Toothle after. All carry buckets of water, poised to throw them. "Now, a wet dragon head can't light its fire. The Hideous Zippleback is extra tricky. One head breathes gas, the other head lights it. Your job is to know which is which." The smoke encircles them, cutting them off from each other. The teens listen and watch for any sign of the dragon.

"Razor sharp, serrated teeth that inject venom for ambush attack, crushing its victims in its..."

"Will you please stop that?" Hiccup growled, I giggled. I saw the shadow of the zippleback, it was being them.

Snotlout and Tuffnut moved nervously through the fog, back to back. Snotlout is singing to himself to calm his nerves.

"If that dragon shows either of his faces, I'm gonna-" He spots a shadow in the gas "-There!" Snotlout and Tuffnut hurl their water into the fog.

"Hey!" Astrid growled

"It's us, idiots." Ruffnut growled, Astrid and Ruffnut are soaked. Ariella looked up at me, I was laughing. She gave me a look, I stopped.

"Your butts are getting bigger. We thought you were a dragon." Tuffnut said

"Not that there's anything wrong with a dragon-esque figure." Snotlout said to Astrid who elbowed Snotlout in the face. Ruffnut drops Tuffnut with a punch to the throat.

"Wait." Astrid says, They freeze. A tail sweeps out of the fog, taking them down. Their buckets spill. Hiccup and Fishlegs see the puddles of spilled water.

"Oh, I'm hurt. I am very much hurt." Tuffnut rushes by, I gripped the bars.

"Come on Hiccup..." I muttered, I began to worry.

"Chances of survival are dwindling into single digits now..." Fishlegs whimpers.

"Look out!" Hiccup said, A Zippleback head emerges out of the smoke. Fishlegs hurls his water at it, completely dousing the head. It leers and opens its mouth, spewing gas into the area.

" Oh. Wrong head." Fishlegs mutters, gas flows around their legs. Fishlegs flees in a panic.

" Fishlegs!" Gobber said. A clicking sound comes from behind them. Sparks flash in the smoke. "Now, Hiccup!" The other head sweeps out of the smoke. Hiccup hurls his water with all his might. It arcs and drops short of the dragon's sparking mouth. The dragon grins, savoring the kill.

" Oh, come on!" Hiccup signed

"RUN, HICCUP!" I cried

"HICCUP!" Gobber covered his eyes. The Zippleback hesitates. sniffs. Then retreats. The teens get to their feet, watching transfixed. Gobber peeks through his fingers to see… The Zippleback backing away from Hiccup. He stands and holds his hands out, as if controlling it. I gasped, I pulled out a notebook and wrote down about the dragons reaction to the object Hiccup decided to test.

"BACK! BACK! BACK! Now don't you make me tell you again!" Hiccup told it, I smirked. The Zippleback retreats through its door and into its cave, hissing. "Yes, that's right. Back into your cage. Hiccup slyly opens his vest, revealing the spotted smoked eel from earlier. He tooses it inside the door, then slams it shut. "Now think about what you've done." Hiccup turns to the teens and Gobber. They stare, slack-jawed "Okay! So are we done? Because I've got some things I need to..." Hiccup jogs out of the ring, past the speechless group "Yep...see you tomorrow."

I ran after Hiccup, holding my note book. A smile on my face, Hiccup chuckled.

"So, the Zippleback is also afraid of Eels... Could that all dragons fear them?" I asked

"If so, we have discovered a way to keep the dragons away from berk." Hiccup said

"But, do WE REALLY want to keep the dragons away now?" I looked at him, Hiccup sighed.

"I don't know, but I have an idea to help toothless." Hiccup smiled, I smiled too and nodded.

"I'll help." I told him

I cut and stitch shapes of leather, Whilst Hiccup draws and shapes steel. We works by candlelight,we were building a harness, complete with handles and foot pedals. We made a spare, normal saddle for Selena.

The next day, We visited Toothless and Selena, Hiccup held out the new prosthetic. Toothless ran off playfully, making Hiccup chases him down.

"Hey!" Hiccup called, I placed the saddle on Selena. She sniffed it, and looked at me curiously.

"It's okay!" I smiled and tightened it. I got into place, Selena's eyes widened, and smiled toothlessly. She began to run around, I held onto the saddle, laughing. We stopped to watch Toothless and Hiccup zoom over the ocean, the tail broke free sending Hiccup flying.

Hiccup POV

I adjusted the harness and uses a metal clamp to affix me to Toothless' saddle.

Toothless and I zip through the air - his rudimentary harness and tail controls are working, barely. We crash land in an open field. Ingrid and Selena find me , when wego to recover Toothless, he was rolling around in the tall grass. Ingrid picked up a sample. Selena joined Toothless in writhing on their backs, tongues wagging, in complete bliss. We smiled at each other.

Later that day, A Gronkle flwe towards me in training, I look at the Dragon nip - What Ingrid called the grass - and held it out in front of me, the Gronckle immediately stops struggling and goes weak in the knees. I drop the handful of dragon-nip to the ground. The Gronkle goes down with it, whimpering and blissful. Ingrid smiled at me cheerfully, I had never seen her so happy before.

I met up with Ingrid, she took my hand, we had planned to see the dragons before nightfall. Suddenly we were surrounded by the other teens.

"Hey Hiccup, I've never seen a Gronkle to that before." Fishlegs said

"How'd you do that?" Tuffnut asked.

"It was really cool. " Ruffnut agreed

"I left my axe back in the ring." I lied and hurried back, still holding Ingrid's hand."You guys go on ahead and I'll catch up with you."

Later on, I scratched Toothless behind the ear, causing him to relax, then scratches under his next causing him to pass out in bliss. I looked over at Ingrid wno was fishing with Selena. She slipped, but the dragons caught her by the back of her top. Ingrid laughed and patted Selena. I chuckled.

In the training ring the next day, an angry Deadly Nadder approached me. I saw Astrid run over to strike, I perform my special scratching technique, which sends the Nadder down. Astrid and the other kids look on from the sideline in amazement. Ingrid was Cheering next to Gothi, She beamed down at me.

Ingrid and I sat at a table to eat. The other recruits notice move over to our table to talk to me- leaving Astrid alone. Ingrid smiled, she nudged me happily. "Hey Hiccup!" Fishlegs sat next to Ingrid, who looked at her food, trying not to look at him.

"What was that? Some kind of trick? What did you do?" Snotlout asked

"Hiccup, you're totally going to come in first, there's no question. "

Late the next evening, we had gone to see the dragons again. Ingrid is drawing pictures of Selena, who was quite happily setting there. whilst I used my small hammer to create a patch of light on the ground. Toothless claws and chases the light patch like a cat chasing a laser pointer, Selena left Ingrid to pounce afternit too. The two dragons tumbled over each other trying to get the light first, Ingrid and I smile at each other.

At Dragon training, a beam lifts from the door of another dragon pen. "Meet the Terrible Terror." Gobber announced. A tiny, pint-sized dragon steps out and moves toward the recruits.

"Ha. It's like the size of my-" Tuffnut is taken down in a blur. "Get it off! Get it off! Oh! I'm hurt, I am very much hurt!"

I stop the Terrible Terror with the same light-patch trick I used with Toothless. The tiny dragon retreats back to it's cage. The teens approach me yet again , Ingrid joined me patting my shoulder.

Moments later, Ingrid and I headed the cove, but we bump into Astrid. We froze, Astrid looked at us shocked, I took Ingrid's hand and hurried away. We laughed when we were able to lose her

I strap a newly designed harness onto Toothless. With Toothless tied to a nearby post with a rope. I ride him in the air - while stationary. Toothless looked like a giant kite tied to a tree stump. This harness seems to work. Ingrid was taking note of all the pedal positions, Selena growled softly at Toothless, who seemed happy with Hiccup's help. The rope breaks and we crash into a tree. Ingrid's face is red from laughter.

"Oh, great." I said, I was stuck to Toothless. The streets are empty save for a lone Viking who crosses our path.

"Hiccup. Ingrid" He greeted us. Ingrid smiles sweetly and innocently, whileI try and look casual. Once the coast is clear, we covertly steer Toothless into the Blacksmith's stall. Toothless presses himself inside, rooting through stuff and making a racket.

"Hiccup?"I freeze, it is Astrid! I frantically try to pry the ring off the saddle hook. It won't budge. "Are you in there?" Too late - she's right outside.

"Leave it to me." Ingrid whisperes as she spots Astrid's shadow walking along the outside of the Blacksmith's.

"Astrid. Hey! Hi Astrid. Hi Astrid." Ingrid said nervously. "Hi Astrid."

"I normally don't care what people do, but you and your brother are acting weird. Well, He's acting weirder then normal." Astrid told her, Ingrid says nothing. Toothless spots a nearby sheep and makes a move toward it. As a result there was a large crash, I grab Ingrid's arm, causing her to get pulled though the shutters. I helped Ingrid on to Toothless's back and we took off, away from Berk.


End file.
